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headwind of indifference. But he could not retreat. His reticent host
now even took the initiative.
"In diplomacy, you didn't fare too well in the exchanging of Sa-
ghalien Island for the uninhabitable Kurils, did you? The bravery of
your Sat-cho puffed away when the Russian Bear snarled at you, and
you quickly consented to give up, ha, ha!"
The visitor took time to light his cigar: "I should like to leave
with you a few thoughts regarding our future programs. Of course,
in these days as in the past, we, the leaders, have received some benefits
from our leadership, but that is as it should be. If it weren't the Sat-
cho, it would be someone else. Don't let your rebel mind forget that!'*
Ito took a deep breath and smiled again. "And we have modified the
policies to suit the need of the times. You see, politics is a living thing
that you can't learn from your textbooks.1*
"Haven't you told me enough?"
Ito hid his irritation behind his cigar smoke, "Listen a while longer.
I would like to carry through some plans to which you and your
political and journalist friends would agree, I think/'
"Due to public resentment and pressure against your tyranny?"
"No, not necessarily. I am speaking of the adoption of an Imperial
Constitution. Our Choshu leader, Kido, paved the way for it. To me,
it is now only a matter of time/'
"What? You are in favor of a constitution? I am amazed. I see* I see,
So you're going to steal Ktdo's thunder, and the ideas of Itagaki and
Goto and Okuma, and put up a constitution before someone else docs,
so that you will be secure in power. You're a traitor, Ito Hirobumt!"
Saionji's eyes flashed*
Ito restrained his anger. "That is your interpretation. But the Sat-cho
who rescued Nippon from the Tokugawa Shogim should guide the
nation through these reconstruction days/1
Saionji sighed deeply, "Why do you waste your time and mine?
Why arc you so interested in my personal affairs? Jt is my privilege
to do whatever I choose to do. You have numerous clannish followers,
you can elevate them to any post among your Sat-cho contingents,
like a puppet showman handling his dolls."
"Well, because-" Ito hesitated* "You see, your elder brother
Tokudaiji, Premier Sanjyo and Right Minister Iwakura, for instance,
have co-operated with us, since the early days of the Restoration. We
would like to have you, too/*
"I see. You have them tinder your thumb, and now you want to

